kM pleafant conceited Come die: V- 

Soperttaundike would I ore’fway his ftatc, ' 

Thathefhould be my foole,and I his fate. 

Quoe. None, are fo furely caught, when they are catcht. 
As Wit turnde Foole,fol!iein Wifedome hatcht: 

Hath Wifedomes warrant,and the helpc ofSchooIe, 

And Wits owne grace to grace a learned Foolc. 

Rofi, Theblood of youth burnes not with fuch exccfle. 
As grauities reuolt to wantons be* 

Mar * Folliein Fooles beares not fo ftrong a note, 

As foolrie in the Wife, when Wit doth dote* 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply. 

To proueby Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter Eojet. 

Hecre comes Hoyet, and inyrth is in his face. 
Hoyet t O l am ft-able with laughter, Wher’s her Grace? 
jQuec, Thy newes Hoyet? 

"Roy. Prepare Maddamc,prepare* 

Arme W enches arme, incounters mounted are, 

Againft your Peace Loue doth approch, difguyfd s 
Armed in arguinente-s, you’ll be furprifd, 

Muller your Wits, llande in your owne defence. 

Or hide your h cades like Coward«s,andflie hence* 

(3nce t Saint Demis to S. Cupid : What are they. 

That charge their breath againft vs? Say fcoutfay. 

Hoy. V nder the coole Ihade of a Siccamone, 

I thoughtto clofe mine eyesfome halfean home: 

When Jo to interrupt my purpofed reft, 

T oward that Ihade I might bcholde addreft. 

The King and his companions warely, 
l 4 ftole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And oucr hard, what you fhall ouer hearer 
That by and by difguy fd thy will be heere. 

Their Heralde is a prettie knauifhPage: 

That well by hart hath cond hisembaflage 
Aftion and accent did they teach him there,. 

Thus muft thou fpcakr,and thus thy body beare. 

And cuer and anon they madca doubt, 

Prefence niaiefiucall would put him out; 


For 


' called Lorn Labor’s lojl. 

For quoth the Ki ng, an AngelHhalt thou feet 
Yet f care not thou but fpeake audacioully* 

The Boy replvde. An Angell is not euillt 
Jfhouldhauefeard her had Iheebeen a deuill* 

With that all iaught,and clapt him on the fhoulder* 
Making. the bolds wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

One rubbdhis elbow thus, and fleerd,and fwore, 

A better fpeach was neuer fpoke before* 

Another with his fynger and his thume. 

Cried via we willdoo’t come whacwil come* 
Thethirdehecaperd and crycd. All goes well. 

■ The fourth turnd on the'tooe,and downe he tells 

With that they all did tumble on the ground, . 

With fuch azelous laughter fo profund. 

That in this fpleene rediculous appeares. 

To checke their follie palhions folembe teares. 

- Quee. But what,but what, come they to vifitevs? 

Hoy. They do* they do; and are appariled thus. 

Like Mufimtes , or Rusfums , as I gelfe. 

Their purpofe is to parlee.ro c ourt,and daunce. 

And cucry one his Loue-feat will aduance, 

Vnto his feucrall Miftres : which they’leknow 

By Fauours feuerall, which they did bellow. 

j Quee. And will they fo? the Gallants ftialbetalkt? 

For Ladies; we will euery onebemafkt. 

And notaman ofthem (hall haue the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Holde Hpfalme, thisFauour thou fhalt weare. 

And then the King will court thee for his Dearer 
Holde takethou this my fweete,and giue mee thine. 

So fhall Herorne take me for Rofiline. 

And change you Fauours two,fo fhall your Loues 
Woo contrarie,decey ued by thefe remoues* 

Roft. Come on then, weare the Fauours moll in fight. 
Kath. But in diis changing,What is your intent. ? 

Quee. The effettofmy intent is to croftc theirs: 
Theycoitbut in mockeriemeremenr. 

And mocke formocke is onely my intent* 
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